CYNICISM
Rj?f>ly to a Correspondent
Yotr ask: "Can it be that you, Maxim Gorky, are not
outraged by the cynicism of modern life and that you
sincerely rejoice at the despair of those who cannot see a
way out of our sombre realities? Can it be that your phil-
osophical calm is not disturbed by the endless tragedy
of life?"
Permit me to tell you that I am least of all a phil-
osopher,, and that "calmness^ is not characteristic of me
at all. If I were a calm individual,, then men of your type^
those who think like you, would not be paying me so much
attention, in which malice is so pitifully combined with
obvious impotence of style and an illiteracy that is strange
in intellectuals. I can only explain it by forgetfulness of
the past.
Let us talk of cynicism. It so happens that "Cynicism"
was the name of a short article published in 1908, in the
symposium, Literary Decadence. This is the way it began,
"The pace of the world's life is speeding up, for the
mighty tumult of a spring awakening is penetrating deep-
er and deeper into its secret recesses, and everywhere a
rebellious tremor can be distinctly felt, as potential energy
realizes its creative power and prepares for action. Slowly
but surely the consciousness of the people is awakenin.
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